IS4         THE   MEMOIRS   OF  JACQUES   CASANOVA
He painted a very fine picture, which he exhibited at the
Louvre. It was received with acclamation, and the, Academy
bought it for twelve thousand francs. He became famous,
and in twenty-six years made over a million francs, but his
foolish extragagance, and two unfortunate marriages he
made, kept him a poor man.
In the month of March, my dear old friend, Madame
Manzoni, sent me all my manuscripts and miniatures, which
the reader will remember I.had placed in safety with her
some time before my incarceration in cThe Leads.' The
messenger was a young Venetian nobleman, the Count de
Tiretta.
The jolly Tiretta offered to introduce me to a friend of
a friend of his, Madame Lambertini, widow of the Pope's
nephew. The curious title interested me. I went with
Tiretta, and found neither widow nor Pope's niece, but an
out-and-out adventuress by profession and inclination. She
began an intrigue with Tiretta at once, and I did the same
with a pretty girl, Mile, de la Meure, who was there with
her aunt, whom I treated at first with but scant respect;
I could not conceive of any respectable young woman living
under the wing of La Lambertini. They all played at cards,
and the pretty niece was told off to amuse me. For a mo-
ment she left me and went to stand behind her fat aunt's
chair, but was sent back to me, because, said the old lady,
she brought her ill luck. That evening I prosecuted my
attentions with so much fervour, that a few days afterwards
Mile, de la Meure wrote to me saying that her aunt was
trying to marry her to a rich merchant of Dunkirk.
'She knows no more of him than I do, but the courtier de
manage speaks highly of him; what else could he do? Still,
if what has passed between us has not injured me in your
estimation, I propose myself to you as a wife, with seventy-
five thousand francs, and as much more when my aunt
dies.'
This touched me, but the idea of marriage appalled me
as usual. She gave me four days to think it over; they were